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REMINISCENCES OF WINFIELD S. HANCOCK.
after 3 A. M., and finding that my husband was still absent, my fears were excited. I arose, dressed myself and left my stateroom. The cabin was deserted, and no one was visible. For some time I awaited the appearance of the stewardess or watchman, or some passer-by, but finally I descended to the clerk's room, where I found the General absorbed in his writing*, and somewhat annoyed at my interruption. When informed that it was nearly 4 o'clock, he was greatly surprised, and promised to retire shortly, as his order was completed.
In a few moments he came up to our room, and standing in the open door, by the subdued light of the cabin lamps he read me the original draft of Order No. 40, which was issued a few days later, exactly as written that night.
I heartily approved, and congratulated him upon the wording of the order. " Now" said I, " we will break stones together, should the conscientious reconstructionists, use their power against you."
" They will crucify me," he replied. " I warned the President of my intentions before he finally issued my order." He continued, <( I know I shall have his sympathy, but he is powerless to help me."
A  more grateful people  could  not be  foundn of this district; difficulties only to be understood by those coming into direct contact with them. He said to me: " I am expected to exercise extreme military author-  He   rebelled   openlywas not hea!ttt*j a^
